Stories on the Road. |

Commeroial Travelers at @ Waynide Inn—
Somthing to Put in a Gripsack.
“Hentlemen, | nfuiost envy yon the positions ’
you il your experience ol the wnrld- Ronr
Kuowied ge 6F busiucws; the ohanging sights you
sre, and all that, you know,"
This warmly oxpressnd regrel fell from the
lipn of an elderly J- oasnre tourint, best Auguat, {

wiel was adidrensed t6 & *emi nirgle of ogmimr-
chal travaters cented an the porch of the Lindell
Haotel, 24 Lowis, Mo,

DY es," reapunled 8 New York rejiresenia-
Hew of the professlon, “a deammer o't with-
ot lis plensures, Lot he rans Kin risks, top—
risis outside the ehintives of vallpoad colllsions
end steambont oxplosions. |

AV haL piakin, for Instanee *'*

“ Chie, dor Instanee.” mid Mr. W, 1. Fraok. I
tin, wha wan thea traveling for an Bastorn
houna, and i+ known to morchants in all parts ‘
of the eauntry e “The risk—whioh, fudoed, |
minounts alipost o corteinty —<of getting the
dyspepsin fram perpetunl ohnnge of dist and
witer and from having no fixed honrs for eats
ing und sloeping. T mywull was wn cxampls,
I wny o for L oam nll eight now,"”

CNa disevant on your digestion 7' Lroke In
n Chivago diy goods traveler, lighting hin oigar
alronh,

YNt & quarter prr cent
up traveling for awhile.  The dyspepain ruined
my paper. F onilly I eamo aovoes wn advartise.
ment of PARKER'S TUNLC I tebod It, and it
fixed me up to porfection,  Thers | nothing on
vnrth, in my opinion, equal to it as & oure for
tly:}-rpniu."

Meirrs, Hiscox & Co., of New York, the pro-
wrintore, bhuld o letter fram Mr, Franklin stats
ngthit precios fact. PARKER'S TONIC alds
digestion, cures Malurial Fevers, Heartburn,
Meadnche, Coughs and Colde, nud alFehranle
flisenves of the Liver and Kidneys. Patn bot-
fle in your valise,  Prives, S0e, sod §1,  Reon-
oy b barger wize.

DR. STRONG’S PILLS!

The Old, Well Tried, Wondertul
Health Renewing *urnodlet.
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Bat | had to give

The majori s of the human
Body arise from a derangement of the
Liver, affecting both the stomach and
Bowrls. In order to effcot @ oure, it o
necessary (o remore the cavse, Irregu=
lar and Bluggish action of the Dowels, l
Feadache,Sécknean at the Stomach, Palm
in the Pack and Loins, ete., indicate that
the Liver s at fault,and thot nature re=
quires arslatance to cnable this organ to
throre off tmpuritios. |

Prickly Ash Bittersareespecially |
compounded for this purpose. Theyare |
mild in their action and effectiveo as a
cure; are pleasant to the taste and taken
easily by beth childron and adulty, Ta-
Kken according to divections, they are o |
safeandplrasant cure for Dyspepsia, |
General Debllity, Habitual Con-
stipation, Diseased Kidncys,
eic., ete,. 4s0 Blood Parificr they
are to any other melioiney
eleansing the syntom thoroughly, and
{mparting new life and cnergy lo litlﬁ-
calid. Itis a medicine and not an
intoxicating bdeverage,

ASK YOUR BRUGGIST FOR PRICKLY ASH BITTIRS,
and take no otbar. PRICE, §1.00 por Rottle,

PRICKLY ASH BITTERS CO,,SOLE PROPRIETORS
Bt Louls and Eancas Ciry, Mo.
of gonds \Dhil‘lflu

B help all, of oither sox; |

to more meney right nway than anythiog elso
in this world. Fortunes nwait the workels ab-
wilutely sure. At anse widdress Tuee & Co,,

Beund alx cet ts for pos-
tago, and rescivo froe
a costly puokage box

Augastu, Mainae,

Oegoeperation fuy Dnfeetled Mysicias,
Fuering beum w genvrnl Wik of tonv, an

e oun fants, dyspepein  an

nervousposs, s seldom frum the
use of & nouvishing diet sud stimall of
nppetite, unaidod, medieine that will
l% removal of the specifie obstucle to
hat Is o genulos

AV

renewed heulth anyd vigor, ©
correotive, 1 the yeal need. It ia -
this grand requirement whioh
rm;n twer's Stomacl  Ditiera  so
tva aa an tnvigorant, For sale by all
Srnum a4 vre guierally, ¢
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| to him, again nddressed the master of the

| bnek, watehing him in surprise, and, if the
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THE GODMOTHER'S GLET,

Besitde the baby ‘s oradle

Alio sat the whule wight tong,
To tng upon his little Vips

The kissea six of Song.

0 in ie the kies shall malee him long
To drink,"” sho saftly sighed,

“The fount of Beasty with the thirst
That ne'er b satisfed,

“This i the kiss shall npe the eye
And stimulate the brain,
Tu see what sthers never saw
And he ean ne'er nttain,

CThin Ie the kiex shall eharm his lipe |

Ho thut his whole tife long
Thers hunoy-bees of thought rhall hive
The stinging rweets ol Hung.

“And hero the kisr of Wandering
I print on feet and breast,
Thut he mny lor porsession have
Dasire snd sore unrest.

“And this shall be the kiss of Love,
Hin life to conseceate
Tu her that shall be lost too soon,
Ur be found out teo lato,

“These wre the kirves five I give
My baby in his sloep |
The sixth, and sacredent of all,
A little white I keep.

“And he shall mever know, or, known,

|

She pavsed with a deep sigh, and drew I)-mn' raseally companions

Answor

ek into the shadow, The stranger look | Amow Pare!  How dared you turn Caleb

: ed at her coldly, though with n eertain sur
| prise, und then said, turning earelessly to
CAmos
“Your danghtor, sie?""
| "By adoption,”
“And mine, too," muttezed Antooay,
finding's keepiog."
L P afeald my areival has startled the
young Indy,  Mark how pale she is."
“Nuy," returned Mubel quickly, now
| blashing renrle:, it is not with fear "

ngnin, with a gaze that no ene could hkave

| deamed too modest; and then, as il tired of

| the serutiny, turned sgain to the fire, ob

serving:

“Bensibly spoker.”

“Will you drink with us, sir?"
Amon. “See, here in wine—and
stronger liquor of your own nxtionality,”

“Thanks, I'll take a cup of wine, with
your leave "

Amos poured out a full goblet of red

anid

ROme

1t never ahall be tald,
Which awooter l¢—the kies T give,
Or the kiss that T withhold * ’

MABELS LOVER. |

|
BY ROBERT DUCHANAN.,

PART SECOND,
CHAPTER 1V.
Yrninir vaxoenorcxes,”’

The woment the stranger entered, he
ad fressed Amoa Pare, in a deep musical
voice, with a strong loreign accent,

“Pardon me if 1 intrude upon your pri;
vacy. Do not disturl yourselves, | pray.'” |

So saying, he threw biuck his clonk, and :
took off his snow covered hnt. The fire
light flashed upon his feutures, snd showed
them distinetly 10 all there, His comples- |
ion was swarthy, yet clear and singuinely
pale, his Lair bluck as jet and worn some
what long, his features handsome in the
extreme vet darkened by an habitual frown,
his eyes singolarly penetrating and almost
fierce, He wore a black mastache and a
short Lienrd, cropped close, sailor fnahion;
and fixed in bis enrs were two small vings |
of gold,

All looked at him in amazement, Mabel
in positive awe and terror, for he scemed
the very originnl of that nld legend! |

Captain Seth wos the fivst to break the
silencn.

“Who are you? and what d'ye want?”

The stranger ginnced at himealmly with
hia black ayes, and then, withaut replying

kouse.

“1 am a teaveler just landed from ol
land, and I lost my way smidst the snow
I was lookikg for an tony when 1 beheld
your windows brightly lit, snd thought |
would ask fur shelier,”

Anos Pare, who was the very soul of |
hospitality and kindliness, was nnneyed nt
the rough salutution which had greered the

stranger’s entennce; #o lifting his fnger
warningly to Captain 8 th, who seemed nn-
necountably sullen and initalile, he said
with & bow:

“You are right weleome, whoever you
nre, sir."

The steanger nodded, and without more |

apolegy threw off his clonk, n henvy article

! of attire, of samewhar old faslivned cul . ;
will ! His graceful yet powerful hiure now | Fuir face, false heart—sweet in seeming,

showed to greater advangnge in a tight fit

| blushed more deeply, and drooped

1o have paid duty to the king!”

to his guest, when Mabel stepped forward
and quiet!, undertook the office of cup-
Learer. As he took the wine from her
deliente hand, be jooked atl her ngain with
the same audacious gize, so that ahe
her
cyes. Then he held the cup up to the
light.

ot bad wine, | faney!”

replied Amos, smiling, and pointing 1o An
tony

“HMumph! too good, I should faney, ever
He cone
tinued, obyerving Aniony's look of con
sterontion, “Never mind! I'm no custom-
house olficer."”

claret, and was about to lilt it and band it |

| the same, il he waen't ¢ivil

The young man gazed ot her steadily |

"Twas n present from my friend lere," |

“May I ask your nnme, sit?" snid Amos, |

timid!iy.

The stranger hesituted, still in the aet to |

drink; then a curious swile itted ncross
Lis tnce,

“Philip Vanderdecken,” he replied.

The very name of the ghostly capinin!

All started, snd lookad nervously st ench |
| make me gentle even now!”

other. Lle continued, still smiling grimiy

“The fuct ie, I am a descendunt of his;
al any rate, [ bear his name, not an un
common one over thero. Well" he cried,
“here's the poor devil’s health, and luck to
his senrch wlen he comes nshore "

And he litied the goblet to his lips and
drank.  Presently he  added,
thoughttully at the Sre:

looking |

Thateh from your door?’
And he shook Kis whip threateaingly,
“Musha, thin, that was my doing,' eried
Yand I'd serve his master

lowk at that

A ntony “-HHJ'L

now!”

“You deg, 1 know you!" paid
with n face of thunder; then turning ngain
to Amos he eontinned, "1 war passing by
and saw the lighte -bie—anld lLeard e
voices  Itis like you =you, o puuper—1o
waste your sibstance o riot, and refuee Lo

Lambe,

pay your debre!™
“Noy, sir,”’ returned Amos, gently, "lis
Christmus-eve,”

“"Christwas or no Chiistman, have you |

g0t that meney?"’

"Alnx, no, sir!"”
“And yet yon ean entertnin all the ras

eals of the neighborhood Yon konve!
why have you not bourrowed it?"'

“You jeet, sir. Who'would lend me such
uwanm?’

“That is your sffair. not mine. Amos
Pers, so sure ns the snow falls 1onight 1
will not spare you ancther day,"

As he spoke, Lambe had advaneed into
the center of the chamber, gluring ba'elul
Iy at his vietim; while Calelb Thatch, en
couraged by his employer's violenze, hind
taken cournge, and stood smiling malie
jously in the door
aback by 1the
Martha clung o Captain Seth, who gasped
even Anteny Reilly

inken suiden onulnnght
apoplectically; and
lonked bewildered,

As far the ponr ship chandler. all the
culor had gone out 31 hia ckecks, and he
looked the picture of misery and shame;
and when Mabel ran over to him and soh
Iy pressed his Liand, he searveely lifted Wiz
eyra Lo hiers

“"You ere a wicked
looking indignantly st Lambe,

she eried:
“God will

"
mnn!

punish 3ou for your hard heart!™

Lambe laughed loudly,

“Do you hear that, Culeb?" he eried
Then he added significantly: " Remember,
Mistress Mabel, & word from you might

“She will not spenk it," snid Amon, re- |
covering himeelf nod speaking with u cor. I

tain dignity:  “Mabel, my child, do noi
heed him,"
“1 do not heed him," eried the girl,

while her tears fell on hig trembling hand

“God will protect you ngainst him, Futher |

| Amon."
|

“After all, it's n hopeless business, nnd |

| wy spocieal relative nuzhit as well give up

the bunt in despair.  Where anyihing de
pends upon a woman, fuzewell to hops and

constancy!”’

AL "o |
Why upon & woman, sir?* asked Amos,

who woa but dimly instructed in the e
g:-ml.

“As far as I vecolloct, 'tis through n wo-
man my uiforiunste namesnke s to be
saved-—a woman who is so true, 50 pure,
that she is willing to give her lie, her very
So the thivg is, on the very
A true woman! a

soul. fur Lis.
surfuce, n ghusiiy just!
constant womun! o woman who is not more

changsalile than a westher-cock, lighter
than n straw!  There is no saah thing!”
[ "You nre severe on the lair sex, geod
sir,”" observed Amon Pare
“I've sailed the wide world round,” was

i thereply, Yand found thom ever the snine,

| treacherons in truth—such heve been the

; . i
tiag suit of dark brown, with black velve; | charmers, from Lileth and Eve downward,” |

loppets and culls,

and he wore leather boots renching 10 the
knee. His hands were vcovered with gaunt
It gloves.

“Muy I sit by your fire n litt1e?"" he said;
and without waiting for a reply he walkad |
over und eat down, The little party drow |

truth must be tald, with a ecertain dread;
for there was much wbout the circumstane |
v of Lis appearance caleulated to awaken
suprrestition, Captain Seth and Antony
nudged ench other; Mariha shrank back
under her lover's huge shndow; while Amos
stood smiling awkwardly; and Mabel,
standing alone on one side of 1he hearth,
looked at the stranger in positive lascina-
tion,

He kicked the snow off his Loots agninst
the hearthstone, and then, leisurely deaw
ing off hix gloves, began warming his
hands. Mabel then perceived, with u fresh
thrill, that his hands were unusually white,
and covered with valuable rings.

“Won't you sit down?" he said 10 his
host, with & patronizing nod, His manner,
we may remark in passing, wes aggressive,
uud not too amiable; and he had the air of
one sceustomed 1o be obeyed.

Amwos smiled again, and took his old
neal,

“I'm nafraid I disturb you," said the
guest, with u slight shrug of the shoulders,

“Not at all,” replied the ship-chandler;
"bat the fact is, and ' afraid you will
laugh st us when I tell you why your ap
pearance toock us by surprise, You say
you came from Holland, sir; and, euricualy
enough, just before you knocked, we were
discussing u foolish superstivion of your
eouulrymen concerning & certain ghostly
wariner who comes to land once every sev:
auth Cliristmas tide—"

“All the Fiyiig Dutchman!” cried the
siranger, with a careless nod, and the
ghost of a low lasgh. "1 know the story.
He comes to eurth in the hope of finding
soma human soul who muy—the devil
wlone knows whyl==relieve him from bis
burden, Well, I confess the coincidence
of my wrrival is a curious one; but I trost
you will give me the beuefit of the doubt,
and not reluse me your company because
an unfortunste countryman of mine is re.
corded in the black calendar of your super-
stitions."

Awos was about to answor cordially,
when Mabel, her eyes will fixed on the
riranger's faoe, cried sagerly:

His eullar was open ot | ;
the throat, showing a rough sailor’s shirt, | 8nd the frown darkened on his face

He sat for a moment louking nt the Ere,

the scrprise of all present, Mabel looked ni
him steadfastly and said:

“You spenk very bitterly, sir.
good cause?"’

He started, snd raived Lis eyes to lers
His gnze wes hold ss ever, but this time

Have you

| she did not Hinch ar blush,

“And il 1 bove?" Lo snid, alter a pro-
|ongel.l ook,

“And you deem oll women false and
wicked?"’

“Nay, fair company ever excepled,” he
returned, with o kind of sneering courtery
“She in whose presenze we sit and qualf, is
an wngel ever, All the rest of her sex—
what | bave gaid!"

Ho appearcd to think that he had cis-
postd of the subject; but, afler & moment's
pause, Mabzl suid, less ns if addressing
him than us il communing with berself:

“Aund yet it eeems yo ensy to be true.
“Tis bued to be wise, besutiful, and noble,
like some wowen; hut surely uny maid can
be teue, if she wills!"

A little more interested, the young man
guzod st her again,

“She must first love, my pretty maiden,
In that 5o easy?"’

This time Mabel did not reply; but turn-
ing har eyes away, sho sighed deeply and
seemed o become lost in thought,

Defore anything further could be said or
done by those present, an unexpected inci
dent occurred. Suddenly, 10 the nstonigh-
ment of all, s loud and angry voice ex-
claimed:

“Bo! Amos Parr! you huve company, I
soe!"

CHAPTER V,
TUE BLRARING,

Leaning against the iintel of the door,
und rogarding the eompwny with flerce
bloodshot eyes, wis 'Bquire Lambe, who,
finding the outer door unbolted aiter Mar
tha's ndmission of the stranger, bad sirid-
den in unobssarved,

It was obvious that he hud been engnged
in high revel; the rufles round Lin throat
were torn aud stnined with wioe, his gor
geous diess was disordered, and he stopd
very unsteadily upon hin feer, Clatching
bis riding whip, bhe rocked 1o nnd fro, and
volled Lis head very viciously, Juat be
bind him, in the shadow of the kitchen,
stood Caleb Thaich, his familiar.

“Your troubles sit lightiy upon vou,"
continued the 'squire with a alight hie-
ceugh, “that you can keep wamail with

“No, ne! You will siey here—you will'

.

To |

Capinin Seth Teanut over toward his old
friend, and hailed bim faintly feom a dis
fance,

"Fa

Awmos anly shook his hend

ther! enn’t you pny him?"

AR far astw ent) pivees will go, .:r]'lirf‘. ]
continned Ceprmin Seth, "'l help 1he nld
man. Come, don't be burd, mere. This
be Christmos tide,"

Laumlie turned on his |10"i_ ﬂ!lll Jvignul
no reply to the proposal.

“NFeu koow Amos Purr,
keep my vord
dreame."’

Andl Le strode taward the door

All this time the stennger hnd remained
guiescert in his chair, with his eyes fixed

I shall

and plensant

s
Sleep on it

on the fire, geemingly quite indiffezent 1o
what war go'ng forwanl
lust words, he roge suddenly,

“What

".;Iu_\“ he suid nuihmlllnl,i\v]_\'_

debt ia this?  How much?”

The ‘squire 1wried and looked him con: |

temptuonsly from head to foot,

“Pow much? | might rather nsk, who

are you that ash? Peliaw, n trifle to many, |

Lat » fortune to heggnr 1ogues, such ua vou
and he! One hundred goldon pourds, eh,
Caleb?”

"One
Calel lrom the door.

The stranger, frowning darkly, turned
hig dinek eyes on Amoe

"Cin you not pay this paltey sim?"
' was the reply, “though 1

bundrad  pounds—yes!” eiied

“In #o01h, no,
shall doso if he will give me time
part owner ofa emall vessel plying berwean
this port and France—all my litile fortune
i in her——she hath been missing for weeks
~—wo fenr lest sho be lost,"

"Her nume, prithee?”

'The Mary June of Burtlepoal.™

“"Schuoner or Lrig?”

Captain Seth took upon himsell to veply:

“Dig. Huonnerd and fifty ton,"

Vunderdecken scemed to reflect for n
moment; then be said quictly:

“1ihink I can set your mind st rest
That vessel in snle in the port of Rotter-
dam, and will doubtlesk return here Lefore
many duye."

“Sir, s it posaible?” cried Amos, trem:
bling with delight

But 'Squire Lambe, who had Leon listean:
ing impatiently tothe loregoing scene, and
watched the siranger with growing irrita-
tion, now struck the lintel with his whip
and intarfered savagely.

“What cock-and-tull etory is this, you
knaves? Do you think 1o cheat me oot of
wy doe, w8 you chient bis Majesty the King?
I tell you the Mary Jave is lost!"

With flashiog eyes Vanderdecken ad
vanced toward the furious "squnire.

"And 1 tell you, man, that you lie!" he
enid in n commanding veice; and before
the other could recover from his astonish:
went he ndded, “Enough-1 will give you
substantinl proof of my faith in wine own
tale.  Wrkte out & reccipt for this dubs in
full "

He drew from his breast a heavy silken
purse, wnd, with the eareliaszens of one
to whom money s utterly lndifferent,
ewpbied n portion of ks contents upon 1he
table. They were large Engllsh gold pieces,
each the size of u wmodern half crown.

“There'is gold, Count out what is owing
to you, and leave thia houss!”

"0 gir" eried Amos, niterly aghast, “1
enn not suffer this—you wre too generous!”

“Bah! i nothing—you will repny we,
perchanca, when your ship rerurns.’’

Lambe was dumlounded snd suvage, for
he did not want to receive the money. e
souwled blackly st the o' ranger,

A

|
me

All seemied completely |

But at Lambe's |

I am |

|
|
| that houge Ly fire caused by the bursting |

“How know [ that this gold is honesly
come byt

“That ix vo affair of yours. Count it, ]
eny, and bego

“Well, gold is gold, and | am content
Caleb, conut the yellowbove and write the
dinchnrge!”

With eyes glivtering full of avarice, Culuh
approached the table and obeyed With
trembling fingers ho counted the pleves
lingering fondly over ench, and handed
then he
charge on a leaf of his note hook, and
handed it to the stranger, who looked at i1,
hodded, and threw

them to Lambe winte the dis.

it down en the tuble
amanyg the henp of gold still remaining
“I1s 0t fwiry gold, think you?
Antony to Caplain Seth
“Lord knows! wutiered the enptain,
Lawhe still lingered, and Vaonderdecken
pointed 1o the dioce

whispered

"Whao, in hell's nnme. are von?" nsked |
the

“Flint

wegeiee, between his set teeth

concerne not you, ol there e

the dour,™
"

i i onr et meeting, bat it will not
lant—nay, As for you,
Amon Parr, we ghall 1 bk together of this

by —=1

and uther matters befe long. Come, Ca
leh."

8o he went, and of was as well Le did go,

lor Autony Iteilly, inn wild siare of ex

| oltement, wiae muking unmistakable prep

The me

him ned bis

nrution to assist his departare,
went the dour closed Lehind
familine, Vanderdecken quietly resumed
hiw chinir, ns if nothing particulur had oc
| eurred

Amas apyronched him; tremhiling with
grnl"lulf"_ m.ni |.'||I|||l;: nul his |mtut§

“0) wir, how shall 1 Tepi s ,fll|" Ya

it does in

ur

goodness puts me to shams;

doel. "’

The young mnn looked at him quietly
nld !ln‘ll',';‘,‘-'l‘ liis whoolders,
coldly. “If |

“Jris nothing.” he snid,

| Tollopwed ].’l |-'|.|.;"

npugh led in proyer

had & whis to thwart & kowve, prithes do |

not eredit ma with any partienlsr sentj |
| ment in the matter,  But it in late. Can |
sleep under this ronl 1o-5lglii?"”
“Most surely,” returned Amom.  “Bat

With an impatient frown, the other turn
ed his fuce awey

“Oblige me by saying no more on that
subject,  What Idid, 1 did less for Your
snke that to please mine own humaor."”

Aund he st with averted hend, gloomily
Then Mabel, who had
with tender

into the fire

gneing

hiphe -i the wholy seo wan

ler, nppranched li and put her Hitle

hand

"Sie, do notr s

mn
wpion s nrm

vouk xa!"' she said. and in
the ring of her voics there was n awert sol
“Whoever vou are you exme thia
to this
WIOng you,

Bniy
1|i,;h! ns nn angel of merey
Your

yimr doede wro these of » g ad man

poor
bt
\-.!I

h”._l‘.._ oW wor ls

linve come to us o Christmos-ree

of peance and Llessing,  As you linve Lless:

ed us, may Guod bless you!"

| He looked oap ot hee o if startled, anl

seemed to sliver under hes toneh; then
| amiling coldly and  ioeredulonsly, he
drooped his eyes ngnin, Was it fancy or

did she hear him mormur afterward to
himaell, as he sat bhrooding there—
"Hless we? Never
Bat even then they lienrd the singing of
the earolers outside in the wintey suow

and Maithn, opening the window, and ler

never!

ting the dim moonlight creep ioto the

room, snid 'm"lI_\
'

“See, futher—in js Cliristmas morn '
Continuwed next week.

GEN. HOWARD RESPONS|BLE

For the Federnl Disaster at the Bat-
tle ol Uhancelorsville,
The |

|
| Fuengiaogsnvng, Va, May 16, -
members of the first army eorpa, hended by

Gens, Rosecrans and Longstreet, lefi Fred

erickrburg ut  o'vlogk this morning
Deiving to Clancellorsville, Gen .|um~[|'|
Dick

deseribed the position and movemenis of

ehiol of sl ta Goon. Huoker,

aan,

tho federal army, the disaster thet betell |
| the eleventh corps and its disgracelul re-
teent, nnd alvo the wounding of Gen, Hook
e on the ]lut'_‘h ol the Chancellorsville |
l[ull!i‘. und the In'-IlJaFll-uliI destruction of

of u shell.  Miss Chancellor, n young lndy
| who was ‘n the house wt the time, was siand
| in

| & just buck of Gen. Dickinson duricg his |

recital,

Gen. Henry Slovum poined out the po-
| #ition of his troops, and in speaking of the |
| eloventh ¢ ogps sald: "The Lord never mude

men who could stand in the position in
which the eleventh corps wiw put.' In

know whose faalt it was,”

Gen. Rsbinson, of the eleventh corps,
made an energetic defence of that body,
and wail that no braver men ever fought.
Said Gen. Robinson: “No precautiona
were tuken by Gen. Howard, no pickets
wore pul out, and we bad no skirmish line
und only three videites.  An officer report-
od to Gen, Dickinson that Lee waa in re
troat.  During all thin time Gen. Howard
wis off with Uen. Bickles in pursuiz of oth-
or lnurels. Gen, Howard bad written or
ders from Gen, Hooker, Lot put them in
| his porket nnd never opened them until
| the next morning. Gen. Hownrd said that

Gen, Hooker had 1old him 10 get his din:
| ner and be at ense,  The foult” continued
| Gon. Robinson, "lay with Cen. Howard
' and be nevar hnd the manliness or courage |

to tuke his share of the blawe. "

Gen, Rolinson wus plied with many
guestions, and was freqoently applauded
duripg his remarks.

From Chaoeelloraville, through the
sombre Wilderness woods, the pariy drove
1o where (ie1, Lougsireet and Col, Her
bert laested the Nuos and 10 the spot whers
Wadsworth was kiled, and 1hen back lo
! Frederickaburg,

Kentucky gi‘rlc wenr ved vosis fbr ori
ments to harmouise with the noses of their

nh! sir, suffer me to thank you—suffer we |

|
anid stute

'that "He hud withdrawn

| here will, in

| ot law

cacorts [ Wunurck Tribune

day

JUDGE REID'S FUNERAL

ple Prom ALl Over
vl e Bmierment of
Jurist, -V Synousis
s,

ber-dominnl Epecial

.‘Tn_\ 17

M3

conenyres ol Iwupho that sver attended w

Stenisu, Ky Ihe largos

funeral service i thin ¢ 1ty wins here walay,

tnpny n Inst  toibute ot respect fto the
memory of the lamented Judge I elind
il Laomg before the hour crowds wer
wonding their way harriedly tothe Clris
tinn charch,  Fvery streot in the  eity
leading thnt way wis hlocked I'ts afier
nouty  tealos :-."ul!;_'hF MLy Inore Al ol
the aflicers of the sine, including Gy,

Kuott, were present, 1l entive lmr fiom

| Winchestor und numerous noted men feom
L varions parts of the

wnte,  togeitler with
many Odd Fellows from different lodges,
The
hended by the Cerra Gordo Guards aud
band, the bar, the eity
officers, and Odd Fellows, of shom ho wis

b o' Yont F-'
left nigle
nnd the pallbenrers procesded down to the

were in sttendnnee PEOCOLRINN Wis

B omember, Tt wae about when

the ushers ordered the cleared

tecenuel

on '!-

wlhter, bearing the remiing of the
encased in on
Benenth a mourning cotnopy restod a crown

mussive metulie P,
emblematic of
floral tribute

The choir

of lowera learing n cross
This
was sent by the duperior court.
sang ""He Has Gone,"
!".'-lu-r | g!‘ll..lanl' Tl.'-'lll
mid third u-?m[:r--r_ after which Dy, Kuvn
He snid the sulject

wnsE n grent nnd £i n-' man, piige Frain L«

his crowned honoes

Second Samuel

icfancy up, and 29 good  that the wicked
| were ngainst hin, e priiued the lLord
that he had Kinown such o good man, sod
Legeed the Losd to make sueh tien nu
merons in the house of God.  1is Jrayer
wins toriching=in behimtf of the wideow, hin
mother and  the surviving breothers anil
sisters and  the church 10 which ke lLe
lnh-,'l*l.
Elder Tricket, the pastor, rend the

sepond hymn, “Neaver, My God, 1o Thee,"
after which Elder McGurvey enme furwnrd
wid said

A prinee and o great man has fallen this
II [IE lllrl'lllllhluifll'!‘ﬂ ol the horrible
wet thut brought this deasth makes it the
more hoveilying Whao is he that line died
by his own hands? It is noman benutiful

| from s infuncy.  Thiv man sid 1o his
mother, “Should T kil nuy « nemy the glost
of hiiw eight ehildeen would bnunt me untl!
I woulit Kill wmyself He went off by
imnell and was Gund proying in o
morning Before o R 1o tawn one ol
his Tnsr sete was gi dE ndis tow hintle wirl
“l‘ll !‘Il,' | I“nil I"'Il :\ll.l.lil'- thin L LRH!
pst waords thin she ever bhennld I ever
there wins a snne mon thut touk hiz life,
it was ot sJudge Reid.  Thar eard ox
pains bie wos mad, pad ! };n-r_\' T
goes hnok to hiv assnilant, w thar offied
| whera Die bad ro endure thnt hamilintion
(3¢ men, with elinched tevth, were heard
1o breath un awtal vengennee, hat he did
not touel o bankre of st man's head T b
wesnuhl was ot tlone the eniiee of 1his
| mnduess, 1 wonkd to God it were = but th
press teemed with insinoations it stung
bim hika oo wdder, Lot it evee bo said
that Kentucky's promtest cdosmior nnd
stuteman stocd by the right, | sav. wili
uut four of contradionion, that this case s
L murder nnd not suiglde, caused by an
wsgnnlt fullowed by  wmniiclous  sestiment
Wa find the sentiment w ke the luw in
thetr own hands bere i thie house of God
and elsewhore. L ask wnd Liog you all 1o |

cust this demon o, Anotheg cnuse 18 K
spieit o dnsubordinntion Goth church
I'is man was & wember of the

house ul God, rnising his bao® neaines he

| vuler und aguinst the Judicieey ol the
state and  weninst God.  Elllotit s
Gaefield were haedly cold Trom e pasnesins
blow uneil Reid Tollowed, 'This tender
true Uhristian  and  feivad has  gone to
heaven. Remembur that he touk  nat

vengennce in his own hauds. By request
of Mres, Rewd | ask for her youy prayers
first : “That her reason be not  dethroned;
secontd, That in the sellishness of her own
grict she way be forgiven for not huvityg
given more cheer to her liasband in Jis
niMictions,”  She suid to me ng | stood by
her Deidwide “Where was God when "'..‘
bustnod wus anduring all this?" 1 replini
His face an He
did in the dewih of His Son,”

Prof. Lons snid

"He wou'd represent Lthis whole matter
us Christinnity on ove side and brutaliny
on tha other,  This trouble has grown 1o
be naviounl, anil its result crushies not only
this community, but all law abiding people
every where. ichard Reid's Wi, and the
threuwmstanees that led 10 Lis denth, will
nol be furgotten for generations (o cume

| Hy was gootle feom infabey, withont minlice

or envy His exaltntion 10 the Su-lwr.nr
Judgeship did not prevent him biihg »
teacher in the Sunday Schoal, No mmn
ailjedd 1o such bumiliation ever stood
betore his people and gave reasons for his
Christiun conduct ws bad Judge el
Thut mwiebloss address which bo deliversd
s dluy, becose classic, Iu
referting 1o his rensoos, le says
golden bowl is broken ; the silver link was

answer to o queston, he said; "I don't | severed,” sud the act be conld not help.

Elder Shouse said

In 1857 he Arest met Richard Reid,

n

| stadent in Georgetown College, and all the
charncter was there formed whieh mude |

Wi u good man, He was one ol 1he
vonngest in the cluss and won the Lrightest
hanors.  Ex-Gov, Purter was his 1encher
und wus hero to-duy to give ex-
pression to his sympathy, Thongh young
when at kchool he was ever ready 1o speak
in prayer meeting. | koew him in his first
love, when it blosmed and blossomed ke
norose, and wan wbout 1o renlize him his
great joy. Sle o whom he was avowaed
wins strieken down and his great Leart was
almmt bruken,

1 have known him all along his life, sven
down 10 his death, wnd 1 siand belars pon
to-day with my  henrt almost breken aod
wii rendy o riproach mysell beenuse 1 did
not give him needod support.  Thero nre
stricken lluililn thut cian ot bear the Lireath
of eritiglam, wineh less slander. The harsh
words of  censmie,  eriticism and slnler
Brole his heaot, nod those who raised their
voreen mdatist him ahoald ey to Gd to
wih Lin blood from 1heir hearis.* | cheric b
his memory to-doy.  Me dewonsirated the
trath that he would rethier mikie hisown | fe
than be m muorderer of Lis enemy. He
closed, penying the Lord tor give hix un
hounded wercy 1o this peaple sod 1o ennhile
hin wio to withstand ber trouoles and 1o
keap the promises made over hin body o
live tha lile as began with Lim

Atihe covelusion of Mr, SHuupa's vo
marks, whioh were well delivered and
bronght many teavs to the eyen of his wadi
ence, the bady was twkon 1o the cemetgry,

whore, after the beautita! coromaony of the

[ Odd Fellows wan prononnesd by W, 1L

"ihe |

- -

Holt und . W, Harete, it was placed i
thie Thia wasthe !|uat'||“ scene of
AATYTURT igedy

vyl

Il MoMne FBMON 8 TN

vinie, Ky, Muy Ix
1t First

THAGENT

L Hev. A, Il
Haol Chtimian  Church,
preachid an the Mt Berling tragedy this
Hig toxt wan Bomavs xil, 190,
hus Pr. Houls

1

marmingt
A

fallon.”

mnan

dudgr Beid wana the victim of a depraved
pubilie sbpt We timed hoped thinr one
i b g posivion had been Sanid who would
Wi vl poadibie mond hitgher plane,
e did ot svenge i lugory
frevwiling sen binent sgid he ahould | hus
Inr hie wxumple is 1o he praiaed Had Lo
weoed wpon is neenilnnt ut the thiue of 11 e

e,

I n

Nimpaeell, hs

barunult tew won il heve blined, Pl wonld
have been  nwouinl Whnt  rewsun or
reasons kept him (rom it wae know net
Mny have been he Lalie vidll, wr knew, hin

enemy to e wimed witch o deadly Wi,
Muy Ui his renpect for the do trine of none-
rew mtunee tnugho by War, Penn and the
R kuown s Iriends biaid #er |1-n|‘ dumi.
nntel bis thought wed fesling that he
conld not, upon the instant heing hmpelf
to an act of violdnes,  Muy be, nlso, 1that
Wis owthonn m judge of the & tperior eourt
deterred him trom violenes. Niny Le thnt

he wis dnzeil iy the suddenvess of tha
ansnult When it was all over he fonnd
| himeell ayed  askance by friends whowe
t_\lll,-nl'._\ he vxp el He woae made 10
el that, because e would net nvangs
tmae!f Ly tnking the hife ol hix snemy
aceotding to the domoanids o vitimtedl
whlie sentiment, he wuk 1o Lie regurded as
wking in coursge. He suw much to

convines him that pablio sentiment wahld
soiom Ik form in his defent ne o candudain
belore the peaple.  Muny vtlivy considerme
tions doubitlene crowded upen him, enk
eulnted Lo -r"pnll o5 hite spirits, W hen nt las 1

renson teeled, nnd o veeful, honomdde e
wig ended in n heartssiekenine tewged v,

I enn mot beliove that o majorits of liin
constituents woubd have yetased v theis
politienl suppirt  In this, [ believe, ha

Bur if I nin
more of barbarism lueking b our
Chyistinn elvili than we
willing 10 bel

wik mistaken then there i
i el
iration should be

A

Are vou e ndy to conerile that, I Penn
and lis followers wore among na, and
alinuld suller tawliss vianlenes e h1lll‘..'T'q',
publie sentiment wonld  brand them as

wur 1“'

But it innst e eoncerdod that thers nre
too mwany wlo enterinin the notwn thnt
cotrnge dovs not  exist where petnlintory
mencures apon wiong doos not show

aeil,

It i this faet, along with the notion that
private wrongs or public evimes nway be
cightiully redrossed  and  ponishiod by
violence, that lends Ny noman oltrnged

thit ||u\"
i 88 to enmmit porsonnl outengen for real
T ]
that n public sentithent
peningt sueh  sieipns shounld so
intrench iiselllin e mid gocinl penalics
that the hentsl passions of the lawless mny
b Leld in ODiheiwise, why not
drov our elaima 1o a Clivistian civilization,
and letit be understoud  that we shall, st
least, hnve the proteciion which in n bae
bnrie conditi from transmitting

to avenge himsell, wod emd oldens

WMV nneyY u
It is Kigh time

theek,

fi Camea

feuds 1o one's IIf'il'l'll‘ldll'P- :n'ru liis ruo-
lntives have killed all his cHemies, or
them elven for 1he most purt, liave Leery
Ein'n

Ihin b8 the pagan elvilization which we
wee penctienlly aeked 1o weleome by those
who would sirike down tle n-'"-'l"‘ of
hirial v onr churehes an l inm Eurain
the religion of the prineiple that wighe
r|.:||v.1'- '|;5|!

Lu the Courier-douranl of the 16t inse,

the able editor has  given on two wrticles

aliteh houar his head gid henrt, | pullicly
thuonk Lim for them, uliliough I mizhit
modidy n few expeesaions,  The sentiments

Fihem, however, must meet the eordisd
approval  of all rightihinking  peopls,
ey wie voder the ¢ nptions of “Tue
Dt of Judge Keid” and “law and
Justien,"

It shonld not be furzotien, 11 ongh, ”'I‘!',
while Ju g eid wns 1he wvie fn ol n
vitinted  pubiie  sentimoent perhaps, b
nieplnt, whose lawless aet had  such

terribie pegult, wos sumewhat prepared for
I unluwinl doeed | v the sentiment; and
while he can pot Ie excused, yer bielore the
bar of public opinion he might plead it 1o
with

guilt

st shiow of reanon,
s ! " Thint fearful
chorgs to make upon s whaole people.  Bug
the on'y way to eseape it as individoals is
to duwehwrge cur pesponsibility  for the
existing vitintod pubilie apinion, by wsing
il onee power wod  influenece to muke wll
lawleas vialonee odions in the last degree,
A whole peaple, shocked and staviled by
the terible tengedy ol My Sterling, will
| ;I.-.'|||“' 13 p|.p.-|lin we with the beart-hiroken

b gEation,
Yt tand

ia A

widow and her son,  Richard Reid was =
uq_.-..l husband, wn enrnest Chyistian, an
nble lowyer, w just Judge, aod loved mosg

by those who Koow him best. Bk church

wod wtuie have suffored n geont

Why He Kuew Tt Was B possible,
Wall Btreet Naws,

neitnnti dealer listhing w

A C

standing on the depot platform ar Humil.

in L
ton g me stipte, n few mornlogs e Wl
the north bound \
senger whom he knew had Lis boad ont

IEnin Cume i N
of
und was nakedd 4
| “Fire in the city last night,”” e veplind,

"Vhng dot s0? Whe vhas purned sudi ¥

n ooneh winkow new

“Why, the fire wag in sour store

[} .\'.' [

Yo | heard "em raying, snd alio that i
was sot on fire, "'

“My friendr,” remarked the e¢lothier, a8
he brushed the his cigar, “det
vhas ompossible. My ahtock vhius valued
nt §0.000
£7.000!
wway."

nahers off

unil my it surance  shns nh'_f

Dot thee st hove been o mil s

Too Prosperois,
Wheiis the matses with Jim Harmon 7
anked n gravn merchant ol o connteyman

who had judt "ot in" with some ¢orn

I "He'n got himselt into trovble,” was
the reply.’
I heae, DBat what wag the matrer '

“Waell, Joems gol oo pros'prous

“Haw enn & man be 100 | rogperous '

“Well, ;eems warn's it slled o ith riising
the Lest eo'n an’ onts, s’ o begt  bussen
rotis, Thut's

Forell youy
he wanu o

hiw' to raise
Lo many,

an’ cotile 3 he
the
| unless o man's in

whore trouble
LTSN
| deaw the line on relyin® notes [Suisgurs.
Waunted 1o Sivike 07,
Athinta Canastitution,
“Me Duprec” uskad the lirle ten your
had taken
hin wen®, wou't pow let pw Bit your bLrewth
jlnll fev lon ™
“Why vertuinly, my Rule mun
b why do yon nak wueh o quesiion
Kaven he wald this  mosuivg that e
eould hiv joar Boeath any thune and knook
| & auntt ol wldcky aut ol it Lol it wou'
| b vo funny to we sngthivg knueked out off
{w ot 's breathy don'y you *
| Dupres dida’t stop to reply,

olil, nier 1he Lig sistor's leuy

bue

Mr. Ben Huareinon's boaom is anid 10 die

five s vitality ehifetly from the beliof thay
] e i the famous “boy preacher " Peuoks
| lym Ragle.




